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THRE SIGNA1L STAR.
Py FANSY FORRESTER,
“Coma back come back my ehiidhood —L. E. L.
I'd not recall my childhood,
With all its sweet dulight,
I1# simple bird-like gladness,
It was not always bright.
Even morning had hertear-drope,
And spring her clondad aky,
And on the faireat cradle.
I've scen the shadows lic

I'd not recall my childhood,
Though tender memeories throng
Around its rosy portals.
Prelusive to life's song.
The full voiced living chorus,
Is swelling round me now,
And a rosier light i= resting
Upon my maiden brow

1 kave made s changeful journey
Up the hifl of life since morn;
I have gathered flowers and blossoms'
And been pierced by many a thern,
But from out the core of sorrow
I have plucked a jewel rare,
The strength which mortals gather
In their cnaseless strifo with care

Now I grasp life’s burning breaker
And howe'er the bubbles glow,

I'Ml padse not till I've tasted
The deepest wave below;

Though bitter dregz may mingle,
The erim=on tide shull roll,

In full and fearless eurrents
Through the fountain of my soul

No'! I'd not o back te childheod,
From the radient fush of neon:
And when evening clozes round me

I crave ono ouly boon; i

> above my hend

BHOWING iV THE “CHEBANG !

Breaking in an '“0dd Fellow.”

BY JACK JHUMPHRIES. |

-1 bad just been to the post office,’ said our
friend Popple, ‘and among other letters of bu- |
“ness, was one from & clerk of a Lku »ss firm, |
with whom we now and then did some trade, |
iuforming me that a certain person of S.ajjack |
county, onthe Weslern Reserve, would be down
in course of a few days. to lay in a stock of |
goods, and it would be as well to look after
him, and make a trade. The letter in girestion |
wound up by saying the individuel’s name was |
Mr. Jonas Sparks, had money, stood fair; and |
— was an Odd Fellow i

«In course of a few days, one cold clear
morning, a¢ I was sitting in the counting room |
nursing the stove and perusing the newsp '
I perceived a swaggering, self-reliant, vumis- |
tskeable Ohio Yankee, coming in. He looked |
around for some minutes, fmmbled with his |
watch seals, and then perceiving me ia the :
back end of the store, he came forward.

+Good morning sir,” quoth Popple, opening |
hix little counting room door to greet the stran- |
ger.

Mornin,” was the rosponse. ‘Want to kiow
if this is Mr. Popple’s censarn 2’

<This is our establishment, sir,” said Popple. |

«Oh, yourn, eh ? Taiut Popple’sthen, further
on, 1 guess.’

¢This is the identical place, sir. T have the |
pleasure to be George Popple sir.” |
:
|

«Oh! want to know? Well Popple, how are |
vou, how’s trade, what's goin on, how’s com,
zot any flax seed, good sugar, and how'll you l

rade for a lot of beeswax I’
<How much wax have you, sir.’

«A heap.”

+Havdred weight 7*

b Stia -0

‘Ab. _
Yes sir, Squire, its & clean, first chop arti-

“There is not much of a demand for bees-
wax, just now,” said Popple, ‘but i’ itsa good
article, and we can make & trade, I dout care
if 1 do take a lot. Where do you reside, ir.’

Me? ;

‘Aye.’

_‘Oh! yes, Sparks’ my name, Jonas Sparks.’

“Ah! yes, think I’veheard of you.’

'-Spose von mout, Popple, I’'m from up yer |
ob the Reserve, Slapjack county; mighty grow-
in’ place, that settivizent, but how ken we trade
on that beeswax ?’

‘Well, what sort of a bill of goods doyon
calzulate to make 7’

'‘Bout thousand Aéllars, ha-a-alf cash, and |

- | ehores, aad be back agaiu

joke, bet T will before to-morrow

reckon, can’t you ¢

balance in trade or on time, Popple.’

‘Well. on those grounds 1 guesssve cantrade
and 1'll take the wax.’

«First rate,” says Sparks, <first rate, just my
way of doing business, to a T; gettin’ kind o’
late. sort o’ dinner time; heap o’ runnin round
todo. Sposel sendgup the wax now, right
away. weigh it, I'll trot arvound, do up my
arter dinner.’
sVery gbod,” said Popple, ‘and, by the way,
u gn to the lodge to-night,

Sparks, suppose yo

and see onr Chebang.™”’
«Chebang?,

«Our lodge, got your card with you?’

¢Card 7° savs &

parks.
Y es. member, aint you?! replies I'opple.
AMember?”

¢You understand?’ says Popple, twirling his

thumb towards is

a certain ecroox and
something rather too <Greek® for Sparks to
comprehend, but not wishing tocave in, un-

der the impression thut he wasn™ posted in all

cliin and giving his tfore-
jirt. indicative of

{ thing threugh, now, auyh

| head feller, mounting a big mahogany

the d lodges of every day hte, |
Sparks co eve and goes throngh 2 num-
ations to those of Popple,

R ETIN AToiln edr 10 ear, Siy's,

be alc just arter supper, go along
SuI
¥ 3 3 1 ] 1 131 T f av —~
¢Good,! savs Popple .I']1 expect you.

«Sartain, 1I°H be in.
‘Now what in thunder.” says Popples, as
- i

rke left, «did theyv mean by telling

.

hat this man'was a member

Oor wWriting

order. Ah! ajoke I suppose: I'll shew him

out with me to-night.’
sNow what in sin,” savs Sparks. as he went

on his wav, dose that feller Popple mean by

lodge and Chebang 2 Caleulates, I rekon, I'm
sort o’green; zit out. I’ll be darned it he dont

iind Wosrern Reserve folks as Ligh up in

ficirers as these cute chaps around this settle-
ment ares”

Popple returned to his store, and waited fu
Sparks. Seven. eighty nine, ten o'cle ck, and
no Sparks visible.

‘Shut up the store, boys.
ting all this time, and the fellow not come,”
said Popple.
probably,” and Popple proceeded to takea

game of Billiards and then—home.

¢«GGone out alone; got picked up

Enarly the next morning the Representative

ern Reserve made his appearand
S },"f'-".' ) that Yo, Sparks: 1
down iu the mouth. Waited for you till ten
D last nigkt., Sick,eh?
vSwck 27

| ded.’

Al Bt § Crex a1
<You wer et alodg
o8 izd to have gone and iun-
t,” said Sparks
vs Popy
| 'L 2

we—where 7

«Ha. ha.’
been put through!’

sWell I was,” says Sparks. ¢I found the
lodge.’
Did vou, ind

s=awv ine

sisculated Popple. I guess you've

sf1a! ha!® roars Popple. ¢Go on, tell us all
abeut it. Sparks.’
«Well, Popple;

down straet last

I°1l tell you.

night, and, I meets a well

I was walking

dressed feller going into a place where they
wera making & pretty const 'd
poige a little new to me, and says ‘cXcure me

Mister, but what’s 1
It’s the Chebang 1> savs L.
It is eh P savs e,
sWell it is s 1.

‘Are vou member of the order; do vonm

know the signs?® s

Queer siter wai- |

then up to & side door; the head feller says,
sChebang !* the rest said <Chebeng ¥ and T hol-
lers out <Chebang !’ too. The door vpened,
and into the room they tramp.
dark, and I begin to wish I hadn’t got into
the Chebang.  Anvhow. thinks 1 °li gee the

It was darn’d

N ow we o he ceremenic says the

1able’
kivered with cards and boxes, as 1 caleulated.
‘For the ring!” says he.

ofl’ their

nd me and take

e |

13aiy. 11
‘Lot the member that is b be. now b g B1]
and pay his fee!? says thi head fchier.

¢His fee ! they all shouts,
«What's the fee?” SaANSE

feon dollars!” s

<Pooty hizh

SuVvs 1.
sNilenee!” 3aV S Ll L .<-,E fiell sHear ned
oh And 1 look wronnd  and SCUs SGNe I
he fell wling their bow nives, 50 1 |
cavesin. an Cur 1 ten dolla ind then |
th dered kueel: they linnd- |
Kerol r v ¢ . 1 s r- !
tble darnd skeered about th i ey |
tien r that s r Aonll rls ¢ to
I went, upe staips, down stalrs,
t sort o’out doors. They fuomn- ’

bled around me. 1 felt @ boot toe or two, they |

gave a laughall around. and—lef(t. <Bout that

time 1 hauls off the blind® and 1T finds mygselt

.

upa darn’d dark aliy.: ba gone, and wallet too.

and T was an add reller; seen the Chebang.

sWell T was. of course !” says Sparks, <so jest

take my becswax. make out my bill and goll

{ darn vour settiement, odd fellers and lodges
[’ve seen yvourchebangs, and I'm off'”
Jongs .";:-.';..'.x-'- fi inthe next matil line.

| der's son

ivs he, and then he put his |

knuckles on his nose, hit his china 31-311 with |

*tother hand and winked so0.”

«Yes,? says Popple, I see; ha'ha! ha! goon

oy
| >parks.

not posted, Mister,® says L.

Yon can explain, I

LT telcles.

v

If you want to jine our lodge,” said he, ‘I’ll
Come rigit up into the Che-

iniroduce you.

pang.”
-

«What'’s the expense I” eays I,

<Firet {ee aint much, barly freat the memn-
bers. Come up, I’1l give the puss word ; come
on., ‘Cherbang!® zays ho, 2y he got up abont
two Hights of darned crooked, dark stairs, and
knecked ot the doar.  <Cherbanz I® says o fol-
ler inside, who opens the door and peeps omt

In we went. Of course I treated. be-

at us.
cause that was agreed on. The feller intro-

duced me to the other fellers, about a dozen

A head feller was playin® cards with
They all whispered o

of Temn.

gome chaps at a table.

b spell, and T was axed it'1 wanted te jine the

lodge and becoue an Odd Feller, and I said
ves Then says the head felier, mumblin’
They all

over some gibberish, *Come foller.’

| fell into line, I got inthe middle. They sorto,

auiniy & Kilia 0 =0ng

marched around the room,

| inoes on the coat tails of the «Southern Gem-
man,” as he streaked it up McAlister street,
sDon’t un- |

. - —— — —

Ha Gnt Him on the Wool.
re vou swellin to?™
Wi us salutation ¢f a saddle
colored geotleman to an exeruciatingly 8res-
‘!";-"._"‘=" wmnlexivg was ot man;

as the latt
wing {rom the p

vwhere he le.."! L

aid the: fat ' Lseore ol ssninuss pals™—
iT".\{l'-;. L i
Who- ) Q rrer. sah?™” was the
lignant respense, with a majestic roll of a
=T vt el ver i
Ltiie ol any .

..\\'i.v\- I eal

reiteration of sisaddle color,” ushe red enized

i
-
-
-
~*
=

s e 4

.
.
fnsestove pipe® o scgemman™ who two ¢ re |
I t Y 1 L f

& . hut, \‘-1!"[

511 11! ] i H had enltiva-
ted a mustache ead fors 2irs T.ow me to |
I'i"'.)‘\' sah. d t you 5 labe L 1] "ii}.’llf
1ol ition, I t r |
WL & nigger a nigyer, if
¥ L n g v 1L 1 3 |
Is¢ ¢ Quarterroon, sahl’

«How you git to be a Quadderroon?™ |

«Why my mudder was a white woman, and { P

my fader was & Spanyid, sah; dat how 1 git to

be & Quarterroon.”™

«Whar yvou git dat’plexion?™
¢« it Him in the souf. sah,—'fect ob-de cli- |
mate every pussun in the Souf got ‘em sah.”

«Whar you get dat wooll/—Say, whur you

git dat wool?”
] git dat by a—by a-z-a aceidum on wmy
mudder side, sal.”™

(Stovepipe slightly con-

fused.”” |
«“Now. how van it dat wool on your mud-
i 1) | i 1o w
& W { e } ! \
c««Bekase she got frightenafore 1 was bornd.”*

ssHow she git Szhten,—eh.” "

«Why she git chased by a black manp sah.™ |

««J.ook a he gger 1 dussent want to b

i
pluis soual. but, from -'I'..l'»"

irance ob your mud-
derc ain’t no doubt dat de time your i
mudder was chasoed by a black man, she was
oertooked.?”

A moment after yvou might have played dom-

and dived into the doorway of that aristocrat-
ic caravansary for the accommodation of dis-
tingunished sunburnt pussons known as the Ho-
tol Dumas.

—— e

Tiug Dressann's Croax—In the time of

Oliver Cror

Eugland puuish

well, the magisivates of North of

d dronkar

Is by making them
*3

gy what was called the ssDrunkard’s Clouk

as @ laree barrell with one head ont, |
and a hole inthe other,through which the offen-
der was made to put his head, while his hands
were drawn throngh two small holes one on
each side. With this he was compelled to
march along the public streets.

What a strange sight it would be were all the
drunkards, now-a-days, compelied to march
about wearing barrels for cloaks.

7" They say there is a saw-mill down East
which saws so casy, that while a young nisn gy
was sitting on a log while it was ruaning thro?,
he was sawed in halves, and did not discover

it yutil the nverzeer told him to roll off

tone other

| hundreds

| to enlargement are evenmore active ta

| quests on the contrary, are

| which are newer the Union, and th

| less that the

The Future of America. "

The following is an extract from an elogquent
address delivered by the Hon. Wa. H. Sew-
Arp. 2t Columbus, Ohio, on the cccasion of
the dedication of the Capital University-—

| Hissubjeet was the Destiny of Auerica.

«<If the Future which you seek consist i

tin-

this: that these thirty-one States shall e

ne to exist foi a period as long as human iore-

sight is allowed to anticipate aiter co
events, that they shall be ail the while free,
that they shall remain distinet and independ-
ent in domestic economy,and nevertheless be
only one in commerce and foreign affairs, that
there shall arise from among them,and within
their common domain.even more than thirty-
equal States, alike frec, independent

and united. that the borders of the Federal

so peeuliarly coustituted shall be

Republic
extended so that it shall grect the sun when

ho te .j'_-‘,p--_'q the I-[‘t-!ail'! ."l.[lfi when he semnds his

elancine rave townrds the Polar eivele, and

challinelude even distinet istands in ecither
ocean, that our population now counted by tens
of millions shall 'Iil'n!lt‘a'lt"l}' be reckoned by

Ccrease a tucusan

1wl fold and onr commereial
, 1
N

.
eobnections shall be multipied. and our J0-

fmillions. that our wealth shall in- |

Hiieal influence be enhanced in proportion |

with this wide developement, and that m
Lkind shall

of the fow zre

borne commanding sway in the world,—if this
and only this is desired, then I am free to

say that if, as yvon will ‘readily

public and private virtues shail be preserv d,

nothine seems to me more certain than the

attaipment of this Puture, so surpassingly
compiehensive and magnificent.

Indeed, such a ! aoems to he only &

sequence of what has already been

Wy the all it not be attained ?

 field as free for the expansion indi-

it iwas for that which has occonred?
o the national resourees if“'in’:t.ﬂlril]‘:}'

With

telegraphs and rail-roads crossing the Detroit

yntinually inereasing ?
the Niacara. the St Jehns and the St. Law-

> H 7} . 1 . i
venee rivers, with steamers on the Lakes ol

Nicuranga, and a rail road across the Isthmus
of Panama. and with negociations in progress
for passages over Tehuantepee and Darien,
with a fleet in Hndson’s Bay and another at
Bhering's strmits, and with yet another t'.\|»lu—
the La Plate, and with an armada at the

gates of Japan, with Mexico ready to divide

| on the -;I:l.':‘tfi-li of annexation aml with the

Sandwich Islands suing o us lor our sover-

eignty, it is quite elear to us that the motives

ever were heretolores,

v thiey |

and that the publie en- |

ome to récognize in ts o successor |

at states which have alternately |

prciatse, onr it . : =
. ' i of Heaven whatever we like and reverence on

THE KNOW NOTHING.
“Where have you been?” asked Mrs. Sncob,
As Mr. Snob reel’d in the door;
“A pretty time to seek your honte;
1'm sure its twely o'cloek or more,
Those midnight revels will not do.
Shame on you Spoh—for acting so'
Where have vou been—I ask again,”
Sayshe ~dear wife—1 do not know.

A prety plight your hat is in!
And sec your coat is muddied o'er;
Y our nose is like & toe-ma-to,
And you ean scarcely reach the door
How cauie you so—yon ntughty man
Ray Mr. Snob—how came you g0?”’
“My dearest wife—don't bother me,
Youve heard me say that [ don’t know."
«I den’t know kow I met the boys,

Alhd how I mude

I don't 2

my maiden speech;

w wlhat it wus all about,

U whielner Wiis I i -\;; 0o 5CTroey
I knew if ‘twas pop we drank,
Or whisk i beer ¢ mam,

w1 broke my nose,

rated hum. ™

I don'tkuow he

Or how 1 nayi

“I see it all—you eruel man'”
Cried Mrz, Snob exeited quite.
“You ve j'-i!ll-'l the men wheo nothing knorw,
And vou've heen meeting them to-night.
Well 'l forgive you if you'll tell

Why they dosaect inseeret so?
Suy Mr Suoh—what do you de?”

“Whyv, Mrs. Epolb—I do not know ! °

Hesven.
W hittier, speaking of Heaven, says:
#We naturally enough transfer to cur idea

i earth. Thither the Catholic carries on, in lis
| faney, the inposing rites and time houored so-
| lemuities of his worship. There the Metho-
é dist sees his love feast and camp-mectings, in
| the groves, and by the still watcrs and green
1: pastures of the Blessod Abode. The Quaker,
| in the st 258 of his self-commuuion, remein-

erries instead of being relaxed, are saining |

Hew \'ij:‘ 7.

Is the Nation to become

| and so to waver and fall off from the pursuit

=3 1
0f 1S Hie

nation ever become weary oven of hazardous

and exhausting martial conguests? Ourcon-
chietly peaceful,
and thus fur have proved productive of new
wealth and strength,  Is a paralysis to fall up-
on the national brain 2 On the contrary, what
political constitution has ever throughout an
caqgual period exhibited greater elasticity and
capaeity for endurance ?

ion of the States to fail? Does its
rrow lesg with the

2 Or does its valne

multiplica-
diminish

with the increase of the soeial and

politieal
intersts which it defends and protects? Far
otherwise. For all practical purposes bear-
ine on the great question the steem engine.
(he iron road, the clectric telegraph. all of

i y A

tropolitan Press, which is no less wondertul
in its working than 1 have wlready oblit-
pitod State boundaries and produced s phys-

ical and moral centralism more complete and
perfect than monarchical ambition cver has
forged or can forge. Do you reply neverthe-
Union rests on the will of the

several States and that, no matter what pru-

| dence or reason may dictate, popular passion

may become excited and rend it asunder.—
Then I rejoin, When did the American Peo-

le ever pive way to such impulses? They
I . 2 4

are practically impassive. You remind me

| that faction has existed and that only recently

it was bold and violent. I answer that it was
emboldened. Loyalty to the Union is not in
one or many Statesonly but in all of the States,
the strongest of all public passions. It is
stronger 1 doubt not, than the love of justice
or even the love of equality, which have ac-
guired a strength here never known among
mankind before.—A nation may well despise
threits of sedition that has never known but

| one traitor, and this will be learned fully by

those who shall hereafter attempt to arrest any
great national movement by invoking froly
their grave the obsolete terrors of Disunion.

Oxse or tne Hints.—A school-boy, lately,
who thought his pocket money came rather
seldom. thus addressed his father: <Please,
papa! tell me if the words, E pluribus unum,
are still on our quarter dollars?’ <Of course
ibey are you stupid boy,” said papa¢ ‘but why
do you ask that 2’ +Because ’ replied the young
hopeful,+*it is now suche long time since I

had one, thet T alinost Torpot

purpeses? When did any vigorous |

|
|

suddenly weary |

bers that tl was silence in Heaven,”” The

Churchmwan. listens

i to the solemn chaut of vo-

- - 1 * . - 1
cal musie.or the deep tones of the organ.thinks

of the song of the Elders, and the goldenharps

of the New Jerrusalem.

«iThe leaven ef the narthern nations of Lu-
rope was a gross sod sensual reficetion of the

carthly life of a barberous and brut il people.—

The Indians or North America had a vague
sotion of a Sunset Land—a beautiful Paradise
far in the West—mountains and sorrests filled
with deer and butfillo—lakesand streams swar-
ming with fishes—the happy hunting grounds
Is.

A veperable and wortly New England cler-

of Sou

gyman on his death-bed. just before the close
oi his lite.dociared he was enly couscions ol an
awfully solemn and intense curiosity to know
the great secret of Death and Eternity.

Yet we should not forget<sthat the Kingdom
£ 1

ven is within:?? that it is the stute of the

atffections of the soul, the sense of a rood con-

| seienee; the sense of harmony with God: a

| this alliance would not avail.

condition of Time and Eternity.
— -
Napeleon's Prophecy.

«In the course of a few vears’ said that ex-
tracrdinary man ¢Russia will have Constanti-
nople.part of Turkey, and all of Grevce. This
i hold %o Le as certan as iff already taken
place. Almost all the eajolery and flattery that
Alexander practised against me was to gain
my consent to that chject. T would not give
it. foresecing that the equilbrium of Europe
would be destroved. In the natural course of
tnings Turkey must fall to Russia. The pow-
ere it wonld injure, and who would oppose it,
are England, France, Prussia, and Austria.—
Now a¢ to Austria. it would be very easy for
Russia to gain her assistance, by giving her
Servia and other provinces bordering on the
Austrian dominions, reaching near to Constan-
tinople. The only hypothesis, that France and
Encland will ever be allied with anything like
gincerity will be to prevent this. But even
F rance. Eng-
land and Prussia, united, cannot prevent it.—
Jtussia and Austria can at any time cfiect it.—
Onece mistress of Constantinople, Russia gets
all the commerce of the Mediterranean, be-
comes a great naval power, and God knows

I

what may happen.”
This remarkable prediction is in the first

stage of its accomplishruent.

Tae Celestial State,
0Old Rickets was a man of labor, devoted to
He was withal rather nocouth
in the use of languge.

his ocenpation.

One day, while enzaged in stopping up hog
holes about his place, he was approached by
a colportenr, and presented with a tract.

«What’s this all about?’* demanded Rickets.

‘That, sir, is a book describing the cestial
state,” was the reply.

‘Cclestial State,” said Rickets, ‘where the
deuce is that?” :

*3ly wothy friend, I fear yon have not——

‘Well never mind,” interrupted Rickets <I
don’t want to hear about any better State than
old Pennsylvagis. I intend to live and dieright
here if I can only keep them darned hogs out!”

07 <1 would advise you to put your head in
a dye tub, it’s rather red,” said a joker to a
sandy girl.

‘I would advise you to put you’s intc an
oven, it’s rather soft,” said chy

UZ”Every seven minutes a child is bora 1n

I.ondon, and every nine one dies

The Truth In a Nutshell.

It was but seventy ecight years ago since
Uncle Sam was born, and what an eventiul
seventy eight years they have becn! Seventy
eight years ago the United Staics was & re-
mote ecircumstance; they pow compose the
second commercial nation in the world—
In three guarters of a century they have revo-
lutionized the world, built up o
ed our mother, and fenced in a coutd
In less time than it took Methusalah to get
out of swaddling clothes, we have made more
canals, tamed more lightning. and harnessed
more steam, and at a greater cost in money
than the whole revenue of the world could
have paid for,the day he got out of his time.
have not only

u cmpire, lick-

nenit.—-

In seventy five years we
(.'i'.ii.:];_'_'i the i‘uiilfra of the carth, but 1ts wear-
ing apparal, cotton shirls being as much the
offspriug of the United States, as ballot-hoxes
and Dewmocraey. the fourth of July
1776, the whole world has beon to school, and
what is sense
than was tauzght in the previons four theusand
The problem of self’ government has
inuportal as

Sioce

hetter. has learned more commen

Years.
been solved, and its truth made
Washington or yellow corn.  fts adaptation
to all the swants of the more aspiring nation has
Undor its
harmonions working, a Repulbdic bas grown up
in an ordinary lifetime, that would have taken
any other system of government s thousand
vears to have brought about. Yes, in less time
than it takes some green-house plints to ar-
rive at maturity, we have built a netion that
has spread itself from Maive to Mexico, irem

been raade most signally manifest.

the Atlantic to the Pacific—a nation thut has
caught more whales, licked more Mcexicans,
planted more tlegraph posts, and owned more
steambeats, tlian auy other nation that evér
“\'CLI, or ever will live.
T T SEeeere—ee =
Aneozdote

the morning of the theuty-s=¢

It was ¢

i
- FE »n B
ai Buena ¥

our regiment was lving upon &
the men subsequetly christened <Mount Dodee;
o for the ball to open. Sinta Aung's

mmnliment soon came in the form

irteen inch shell, which passed a few

vards above our beads, and buried itself in
the earth behiud us

s:Howlv mother,”” exclaimed old Mike S—;
«if the born divil is'nt sheslin ais dinner pols af
nws .ﬂ,

On the twenty-firth sfter the battle was over
and while Santa Apne was siill lingering st
Aeua Nueva, 12 miles distant, with his shat-
tered foreces.divers wore the rumors of an ih-

discussjvns of

er battle, and fany were th

I happened
hieh this

its probability among the men.

to overheuar one ot thesc -[.‘.'I_'-\TL.Q. 10 %

same Mike S——, participated and Lad.as the
lawyers say the eouclusion. Some half dozen
men had already expressed tl views and
wishes: uuxions for another
fight; others, and they, teo, the men who had
behaved the best under fire, expressed them-
rigetly satisfied with suck glimpscs
of the selephant” as they had been alle to ob-
tain on the twenty-sccond and twenty-thind,

«Well boys,”” said Mike «<I’ll tell you my
sintemints about the auld wooden legged divil
—if I had but » quart of whiskey in the wor-
ruld, and no money to Luy any more, and ne
more in the counthry to sell, sure I'd give him

haif of il ¢ fhic'd stay!™

SOe Walre

selves

Lrcar AxecnotTe.—May itplease the court,*
said a Yankee lawyer before a Dutch Justice,
the other day this is a case of the greatest
importence. While the American eagle,
whose sleepless eve watches over the welfare
of this mighty Republic, and whese wings ex-
tend irom the Alleghenies to the roeky chain
of West, was rejoicing in his pride of place’-=—

«Shiop dare! shtop, I say! vat has dis suit
to do miteagles? Dis has notin to do mit de
wild bird. It ish von sheep,’ exclsimed the
Justice.

«Traoe, vour Honor, but my client has his |

rights’—
“Your client has no right to the eagle!”

<01 course, not, but the laws of language’—

«What cares I 1or de laws of de language,
el 1 I understand de laws of de State, :and that
is enongh for me. Confine your talk to de
case.’

‘Weil, then, my client, the defendant in this |
case’ is charged with stealing a sheep, and’ =

sDat will do! dat will do! Your glicnt js
charged mit shtealing a sheep, just nine shils,
Iin.”
to drink.

07 <Dear me exclaimed Mrs. Cubbage, as
she returned from church last Sunday; “degg:
me, this is an age of conventions. When!
was a girl orgaus were in theéir infagcy.

A forrunner used to turn the crank, and a jittle

monkey take the pennies. But now an organ-
izer presides over the estimate, while the dea-
con takes up tho constitution. Oh! vou
should hear the fellow perform one of his elo-
sing volupturies, when he pulls out all the
stopples, and pdays on the pedlars base,so loud
as to jar the conflagration as thev pass out of
their respective places of aboderment.

07 «Sambo, why wm 2 locmutm bulgine
like a bed-bug e 5
‘T gib dst up for you ax

o ‘e it ruyne Ap

-Trnrap, '

De Court will adjourn to Bill Vergusons |

o
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